The Tragedie 

r i tajOv along ? _ Exeunt, 

Enter Sir Richard Rat (iffe, with the Lord Rtuers . 

Gray, and Vaughan, pr if oners. 

'Rat. Come bring forth the prifoners. 

Rin. J'ir Richard Ratliffe, let me tell thee this: 

T o day ft alt thou behoid a fu bieft die 

For truth, for dtiticjand for loyaltic. 

Gray. God keep the princedom all the packfofvou • 

A knot yon areofdanmecf bloodsuckers. 

Rite O Pomfret, Pomfret.Oh thoirbloudieprifon, 
/-atall and omimous to noble Peeres j 

Within the guiltie clofureof fty walles * 

Pochard the focond here was hackt to death : 

And for more {launder to thy difmall foule/ 

• VVe guie thee vp our guiltleflc bloods to drinke. 

Gray, Now Margarets curfe is folncvpon ourheads 
F or ftanding by when R ichard ftabd herfonne. 

R>. Then our ft fte Rafting, then curft fte Buckingham, 
Then curft fte Richard.Oh remember God* a 

To heare her prayers for them, as now for vs. 

And for ray After, and her princely forme : 

Be faiished deare God with our true bloods, 

Wnich as thou know^ft vniuftly mull be fpilr, 
^.•Corne.come^ifparchthe limit ofyour lines isout 

aS tu ? ray,C ° m 1 t Vau S han > ! « vs all imbrace 

Ana take our leaue,vntill we mectfe in heauen. Exeunt , 

Enter the Lords to counted. 

,,3‘ r y Lord i f f °nce,the caufe why weare met. 

Is to determine oftne coronation. 

In Godsname fay, when is this royall dayf 
Buc. Are all things fitting for that royall time ? 
jDar. It is, and lack but nomination* 

It S”t rrow > happic ei„, e . 

Whoi.nK^in3“w^ih 0 e t ^^, mW 2^e 

. Vi ho /my Aord ? we know each others faces ♦ 

Bu t for our hearts, he ktiowes no more ofmine 
T ;en /ofyours ; nor-I no more of his.then you ofmine t 

Zord 


of Richard the third. 

Lor .Haftings , you and he are neare in loue. 

Haft, I thankc his grace, I know he Jones me well : 
Butfor his pmpofe in tlic coronation 
Ihanenot founded him.nor he deliuered 
His graces pleafure any way therein . 

But you my L. may name the time, 

And in the Dukes behalfc ilc giue my voice. 

Which /prefume he will take in gentle part. 

Bijh. Now in good time here comes the Duke himfclfe. 
Enter G (after, 

Gio. My noble L« and coufens all good morrow, 

I haue bene long a ficeper, but now /hope 
My abfence doth negle A no great defignes, 
fPhich by my prefence might haue bene concluded. 

Buc. Had not you come vpoii your kew my Lord, 
William Z.Haftings had now jaronounft your part : 

1 meane your voice for crowning of the king. 

gio, Then my L, Haftings, no man might be bolder. 
His Zordfbip knowes roc well, and loucsme well. 

H aft, /thanke your grace, 

Gio, My E. of Elie. 

Bijh. My Zord. 

Gio. When /waslaftin Holborne, 

/fawe good ftrawberries in your garden there, 

2 now befeech you fend for fome of them. 

Bi(b. /go my Zord. 

Gio, Coufen Buckingham, a word with you : 

Catesby hath founded Haftings in otirbufinefle, 

And findes the refty gentleman fo hote. 

As he will loofe his head ere giue confent. 

His maifters fonne as worftipfull he termes if, 

Shall loofe the royaltie of England* throane. 

Buc. Withdraw you hence my Z. /le follow you, Ex.Glo, 
Dor. fVc haue not yet fetdowne this day of triumph, 

T o morrow in mine opinion is too foone : 

For I my felfe am not fo well prodded 
As elfe I would be were the day prolonged. 

Enter the Bifhcp ofEiie. (fterrics, 

B>, Where is my Z. Proteftor,/ haue feni forlthefe ftrawl 
<3 ' Haft, 




